(No, 1) 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


HIS GRACE THE DUKE OF LEEDS. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 


WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 27, 1790. 


AC: 


DETTENGEN TE DEUM, Handel. 
&. © + II. 

OVERTURE. 3 

CHORUS. O the pleaſure of the _— and Galat. 


RECIT. O gracious God. 
| SONG. Thou hadſt, my Land (Felſepb.) Handel. 
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CONCERTO 2d. (Opera 2d.) Martini. 
SONG. lo di mia man. (Alcidę al Bevis.) Haſſe. 
; Gloria Patri. ( Jubilate. Handel, 
. SONG. Se diſcordia ne diſciolſe. ( Sgſarme. ) Handel. 
0 CONCERTO iſt. (Opera 1... Geminiani. 
; CD. Sn” crete. ( kei ond ddt) Handel, 
: Zadock the Prieſt. | Handel. 
$ 


TF E DBU 25 Handel. 


E praiſe thee, O God : we acknowledge thee to be the 
Lord | 


All the earth doth worſhip thee : the Father everlaſting. 
To thee all Angels cry aloud : the Heavens, and all the 
powers therein, 
| To thee Cherubin and Seraphin: continually do cry, 
Holy, holy, holy : Lord God of Sabaoth. 
Heaven and earth are full of the Majeſty of thy glory. 
The glorious company of the Apoſtles : praiſe thee, 


The 


(4 ) 
The goodly fellowſhip of the Prophets: praiſe thee, 


The noble army of the Martyrs : praiſe thee, 


The holy church throughout all the world : doth acknow- 
Tedge thee. | 


The Father: of an infinite Majeſty; 

Thine honourable, true : and only Son; 
Alſo the Holy Ghoſt :: the Comforter. 

Thou art the King of Glory: O Chriſt. | 
Thou art the everlaſting Son: of the Father. 


When thou tookeſt upon thee to deliver Man: thou didft 
not abhor the Virgin's womb. 


When thou hadſt overcome the ſharpneſs of Death : thou 
didſt open the kingdom of heaven to all believers. 


Thou fitteſt at the right hand of God: in the glory of the 
Father. 

We believe that thou ſhalt come: to be our Judge. 

We therefore pray thee, help thy ſervants : whom thou haſt 
redeemed with thy precious blood. | 

Make them to be numbered with"thy Saints: in glory ever- 
laſting. 

O Lord, fave thy people: and bleſs thine heritage. 
Govern them : and lift them up for ever. 
Day 
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Day by day : we magnify thee, 
And we worſhip thy Name: ever world without end, 
Vouchſafe, O Lord : to keep us this day without fin, 


O Lord, have mercy upon us : have mercy upon us. 


O Lord, let thy mercy lighten upon us : as our truſt is in 
thee. 


O Lord, in thee have I truſted : let me never be con- 
founded. 


B ACT 


A r M. 


%%% Handel. 


The pleaſure of the plains ! 
Happy Nymphs and happy Swains ; 
Harmleſs, merry, free, and gay, 
Dance and ſport the hours away. 
For us the Zephyr blows, 
For us diſtills the dew, 
For us unfolds the roſe, 
And flowers diſplay their hue: 
For us the Winters rain, 
For us the Summers ſhine; 
Spring ſwells for us the grain, ; 
And Autumn bleeds the vine, Da Capo. 


FECT. Me PD DU L, 


O gracious God, 
We merit well this ſcourge, but thou art he, 
Whole property is ever to have mercy. 
SONG: 
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Thou hadſt, my Lord, 
A father once perhaps haſt now— O feel, 
Feel then for us—as thou didſt love thy own, 
O pity ours—feel then our anguiſh, feel. 


SONG. Signora STORACE, Haſſe. 


Io di mia man la fronte 

T' adornero d' allori, 

Terger ne 1 bei ſudori 

Io di mia man ſaprò. 

Piane le vie ſcoſceſe, 

Certe le dubbie impreſe 

Piacevoli gli affanni 

Sempre ti renderò. Da Capo. 


E Handel. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy 
Ghoſt. 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever ſhall be, world 
without end. Amen. 


SONG, 


E 


CCC Q.D . 


Se diſcordia ne diſciolſe 

Pace unirne oggi ſupra 

Nel nemico diſarmato 

Stringa il Padre un figlio ingrato 
E ſe Lira a me lo tolſe 

Me lo renda la pieta. 


R E CI T. Signora 8 TOR AC E. 


Tis done; thus I exert my pow'r divine, 
Be thou immortal, tho' thou art not mine. 


1 
Heart, the ſeat of ſoft delight ! 


Be thou now a fountain bright ! 
Purple be no more thy blood, 
Glide thou like a chryſtal flood ; 
Rock, thy hollow womb diſcloſe : 
The bubbling fountain, lo! it flows 
Through the plains he joys to rove, 
Murm'ring ſtill his gentle love. 


CORONATION ANTHEM. 


Zadock the prieſt, and Nathan the prophet, anointed 
Solomon king: and all the people rejoiced, and ſaid, God 
fave the king—long live the king—may the king live for ever. 
Hallelujah, 


Amen. 


END OF THE FIRST CONCERT, 


Da Capo. 
Handl. 
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5 (No. 2) 
; UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 

1 THE EARL OF EXETER. 

Þ CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 
| WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 3, 1790. 

J 
OVERTURE and MARCH. (Scipio. Handel. 

[ SONG. Parto ma tu ben mio, a Haſſe. * 

| 1 CONCERT O 4th. Corelli, Geminiani. 

5 CHORUS. O God, who in thy, &c. (Joſeph Handel. 

>. RECIT. and SONG. Berence, ove ſei. Lucio Vero) Jomelli. 

N 4, CONCERTO '1ſt. {Opera 8h) Martini. 

: N CHORUS. From the cenſer. (Solomon. Handel. 
1 * II. 

1 CONCERTO 4th. {Opera 34.) Gemmiant, 
1 RECIT. A father offering up his only child. | 
0 SONG. Watt her Angels. > eee.) un 
1 CHORUS. Fallen is the foe. ¶ Judas Macchabenus.) Handel, 
a SONG. Baccio per me la mano. {(Richard.). Handel. 
CONCERTO ad. (Opera 4. Aviſon. 
; SONG. Verdi Prati. (Alcina. Handel. 
5 ANTHEM. My heart is inditing, - Handel. 
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SONG. Mis POOL. Haſſe. 


ARTO ma tu ben mio 
Meco ritorna in pace 

Sarò qual piu te piace 

Quel che vorrai farò 

Guardami e tutto oblio 

E a vendecarti io volo. 


8 Di quello ſguardo ſolo 
5 Io mi ricordero, Da Capo. 
: NO Ro Handet. 


O God, who in thy heavenly hand 
4 Doſt hold the hearts of mighty kings, 
1 85 O take thy Jacob, and his land, 


Beneath the ſhadow of thy wings. 
Thou know'ſt our wants before our pray r, 
Then let us not confounded be; 
| Thy tender mercies let us ſhare, 
j1 | O Lord, we truſt alone in thee. 
RECIT. 


[ | 
RECIT. and SONG, Tomelli, 


Bernice, ove ſe ? 

Qual funeſto apparato 

Di Spavento, e di lutto ? 

Qual di tenebre e d'ombre 

Reggia dolente e fiera ?. 

Forſe qui di Tieſte 

Si rinovan le Cene, e langue il giorno 

Fuggitivo cosi, perchè tra queſte, 

Soglie, funeſte, oh Dio ? 

| Trucidato mori I'ldolo mio! 

Aihme ſogno © ſon deſta ? 
Odo—o parmi d'udir—la voce —il ptanto— 
Del moribondo Spoſo ?—chi ſon per queſti 
Gemiti di chi langue 
Singulti di chi ſpira—E quell oſcura 
Caligine profonda, 
De la 8 inalza, e moſtra 
Non ſo qual fimulacro a gli occhj miei 
Quella—sI quella—oh Dei gia la ravviſo, 
E del mio Vologeſo 
L'ombra meſta e dolente ? 

; Ah barbaro tiranno 

Uccideſti il mio ſpoſo 

| Io non m'inganno. 


SONG. 
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Ombra, che pallida 
Fat qui ſoggiorno; 
Larva che ſquallida 
Mi giri intorno 
Perchè mi chiami? 
Che vuoi da me? 

Se pace brami 
Ombra infelice 


In Berenice no pace non v'. 


INTRODUCTION and CHORUS. Handel, 


From the cenſer curling rife 
Grateſul incenſe to the ſkies ; 
Heaven bleſſes David's throne, 
Happy, happy Solomon, 

Live, live for ever, pious David's ſon: 
Live, live for ever, mighty Solomon. 


B | ACT 
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RECIT. Mis POOL, Handel, 


A FATHER offering up his only child 
In vow'd return for victory and peace. 


. | Handel. 
Waft her, Angels, through the ſkies, 


Far above yon azure plain; 
Glorious there, like you, to riſe, 
There, like you, for ever reign. 


CHORUS. 
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CHORUS. 


Fall'n is the foe; 
So fall thy foes, O Lord, 
Where warlike Judas wields his righteous ſword, 


SONG, Mr., KEELEY Handel, 


* Baccio per me la mano 
Del caro Idol mio 
Digli che per lui moro. 
E fon contenta 
Dirai che la mia pena 
Il non veder to oh Dio 
| Ta che la pena ſua | 
| Piu mi tormenta. Da Capo. 
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SONG. Signora 8 T ORA CE. Handel. 


Verdi prati, e ſelve amene 
Perderete la belta. 

Vaghe fior, correnti Rivi, 
La vaghezza, la bellezza 
Preſto in voi ſi cangera. 

E cangiato il vago oggetto 
Allorror del primo aſpetto 
Tutto in voi ritornera, 


„ S&*) 


A N 6 = EM Handel. 


My heart is inditing of a good matter; I ſpeak of the things 
which I have made unto the king. 

King's daughters were among thy honourable women. 

Upon thy right hand did ſtand the queen in veſture of gold; 
and the king ſhall have pleaſure in thy beauty. 


Kings fhall be 2 nurſing fathers, and queens thy nurſing 


mothers. 


END OF THE SECOND CONCERT. 


(No. 3) 


UNDER THE DIRECTION' OF 
{ THE EARL OF SANDWICH: 
: CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC; 


5 WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY IO, 1790. 
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a6 
OVERTURE in Saul, and Dead March. Handel. 
RECIT. and CHORUS. The body comes. (Samſon.) Handel. 
FUNERAL ANTHEM. Handel. 
RECIT. Io vado. 
AIR. Si cerca ſe dice. | Pergolefi 
CONCERTO Sch. Corelli. 
RECIT. O worſe than death. 
SONG. Angels ever- bright. (Theodera.);: Handel. 
CHORUS. The Lord ſhall reign. {Iſrael in Egypt.) Handel. 
„ II. 
| OVERTURE. (Otho.) Handel. 
SONG. The prince unable. (Alexander's Feaſt. Handel. 
a DUET and CHORUS. Caro bella. ( Julius Cæſar.) Handel. 
: RECIT. and SONG, Sound. / 
N COHORTS RR. be Judas Maccab.) Handel. 
| CONCERTO ad. Bond, 
: SONG. As with roſy Steps. (Theedora) Hanael, 
| CHORUS. Gird on thy ſword. (Saul.) Handel, 
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6 The next CONCERT will be on MWedneſday, February 24. 
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E J. 


RECITATIVE. Signora 8 TO RACE. 


; HE body comes; we'll meet it on the way 
With laurels ever green, and branching palin ; 

Then lay it in his monument, hung round 

With all his trophies, and great acts enroll'd 

In verſe heroic, or ſweet lyric ſong. 


There ſhall all Iſr'el's valiant youth reſort, 
And from his memory inflame their breaſts 
To matchleſs valour, whilſt they ſing his praiſe. 


A I R. Mr. 8 AL E. 


Manoa. Glorious hero, may thy grave 
Peace and honour ever have; 
After all thy pains and woes, 


Reſt eternal, ſweet repoſe. 
ISRAELITE 
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ISRAELITE WOMAN. Sig. STORACE. 
| | The virgins too ſhall on their feaſtful days, 
THR Viſit his tomb with flow'rs, and there bewail 

His loſs unfortunate in nuptial choice. 


CHORUS of VTRGINS. 


Bring the laurels, bring the bays, 
Stre y his hearſe, and ſtrew the ways. 


n 


May every hero fall like thee, 
Through ſorrow to felicity. 


EÜ N R U S. 


Bring the laurels, bring the bays, 
Strew his hearſe, and ſtrew the ways. 


Glorious hero, may thy grave 
Peace and honour ever have; 

After all thy pains and woes, 
Reſt eternal, ſweet repoſe. 


FUNERAL 
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FUNERAL ANTHEM. Handel 


QUARTETTO. Miſs POOL, Mr. KNYVETT, 
Mr. KELLY, and Mr. SALE. 


When the ear heard him, then it bleſſed him; and when the 
eye ſaw him, it gave witneſs of him, 


e DE 06 


He delivered the poor that cried, the fatherleſs, and him 
that had none to help him—Kindneſs, meekneſs, and comfort 


were in his tongue; if there was any virtue, and if there was 
any praiſe, he thought on thoſe things. 


QUARTETT 
His body is buried in peace, 


E, H VU"; 


But his name liveth evermore. 


B RE CIT. 
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RECIT. Signora 8 TO RACE. Pergoleſi. 


lo vado | 
Deh pensa ad Ariſtea 
(Che dira mai ? 
Quando in ſe tornera 
Tutte ho preſenti ? 
Tutte le ſmanie ſue) 
Licida, ah ſenti. 


& TR 


Se cerca, ſe dice 

L' amico dov'e ? 

L' amico infelice 
Reſpondi, mori. 

Ah no! ſi gran duolo 
Non darle per me. 
Riſpondi, ma ſuolo 
Piangendo porti. 


Che abiſſo di pene 
Laſciare il ſuo bene, 
Laſciorlo per ſempre, 
Laſciorlo coſi. 


RECIT. 


Man. 
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RE CIT. Miſs POOL. Handel. 


O worſe than death, indeed Lead me, ye guards, 
Lead me or to the rack, or to the flames; — 


I'll thank your gracious mercy. 


8 Ns 


Angels, ever-bright and fair, 
Take, O take me to your care; 


Speed to your own courts my flight, 
Clad in robes of. virgin white, 


E HQN .2X 
The Lord ſhall reign for ever and ever, 


RECIT. Mr. KELLY. 


For the horſe of Pharaoh went in with his chariots, and with 


his horſemen, into the ſea; and the Lord brought again the 


waters of the ſea upon them ;. but the children of Iſrael went on 
dry land in the midſt of the ſea, 


0 
The Lord ſhall reign for ever and ever. 


REIT. 


* 
RE CIA, W. KELLY. 


And Miriam the propheteſs, the ſiſter of Aaron, took a tim- 
brel in her hand; and all the women went out after her with 
timbrels and with dances, and Miriam anſwered them. 


AIR and CHORUS Sig”. STORACE. 


Sing ye to the Lord, for he hath triumphed gloriouſly. 
The horſe and his rider hath he thrown into the ſea. 


ACT 


3 , FIT 3 
r W r Ca 


* C * — 
De a K 
* ien eee r 


6e 


aA · 


SONG. Signora 8 TO RACE. 


THE prince, unable to conceal his pain, 
Gaz'd on the fair, 
Who caus'd his care, 


And ſigh'd and look'd, and figh'd again. 


At length, with love and wine at once oppreſt,. 


The vanquiſh'd victor ſunk upon her breaſt: 
The prince unable to conceal his pain, 
Gaz'd on the fair, 
Who caus'd his care, 
And figh'd and look'd, and figh'd again, 


e 


Handel. 


DUET 


( 1 } 


DUET and CHORUS. Miſs POOL and Sig“. STORACE. 


Cleo} Caro, 
Ces Bella, 


Piu amabile belta 
Mai non fi trovera 
Del tuo bel volto. 


In me) Non ſplendera 
In te Pp Ne amor ne fedelta 


Da te N Diſciolto. 


Da me 


AIR and CHORUS. 


Ritorni ormai nel noſtro Core 
La bella Gioia ed'il piacer. 
Sgombrato & il ſen d' ogni dolore 
Ciaſcun ritorni ora a goder. 


DUET: 


Un bel contento il ſen gia fi prepara 
Se tu ſarai conſtante ogn'or per me, 
Coſi ſorti dal cor la doglia amara 


E fol vi reſta amor, Coſtanza, è fe. 


Handel. 


Da Capo. 


Da Capo. 
RECIT. 
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R E C. I I. Mr. KR 


My arms. —Againſt this Gor gras will I go; 
The 1dumean Governor ſhall know 
How vain, how ineffeQtive his deſign, 


While Rage his leader, and Jehovah mine. 


8 


Sound an alarm. Your ſilver trumpets ſound, 
And call the brave, and only brave, around 


Who liſteth, follow. To the field again. 
Juſtice with courage is a thouſand men, 


E 0 K-3F-*s 


We hear, we hear the pleaſing dreadful call: 
And follow thee to conqueſt. It to fall, 
For laws, religion, liberty, we fall. 


SONG. Mis POOL. Handel. 


As with roſy ſteps the morn 
Advancing, drives the ſhades of night, 
So, from virtuous toils well-borne, 

Raiſe Thou our hopes of endleſs light. 
Triumphant Saviour! Lord of day! 
Thou art the Life, the Light, the Way! 

CHORUS. 


( 22 9 


ERC RrDS 


Gird on thy ſword, thou man-of might 
Purſae thy wonted fame; 

Go on, be proſperous in fight, 
Retrieve the Hebrew name. 

Thy ſtrong right hand, with terror arm'd, 
Shall thy obdurate foes diſmay ; 

While others, by thy virtue charm'd, 
Shall crowd to own thy righteous ſway. 


END OF THE THIRD CONCERT. 
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UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


| THE EARL OF UXBRIDGE. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 


WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 24, 1790. 


£4 WES rb ＋ 
Fey Fe, * 4 7 
6 
3 


ä — 


* k * * 5 n A wm 
D mart NAN * Co 
* 


; 40 


J OVERTURE to Eſther, Handel. 
1 SONG. Pleaſure, my former ways. (Time and Truth.) Handed. 
1 CONCERTO 7th. Corelli. 
H AIR and CHORUS. Bacchus ever fair. (Alex. Feaſt.) Handel. 
F RECIT. Lo here my love. 

AIR. Love bu bis even. 5 ( Acts and Galatea.) Handel, 


CONCERTO iſt. (Opera 3d.) 


RECIT. Ye ſacred prieſts. | 
SONG. Farewell, ye limpid PORES (Feptha.) Handel. 


RECIT. Search round the world. | 
CHORUS. May no raſh 2 ( Solomon.) Handel. 


Gemi nian. 
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ö a II. 
OVERTURE th. Martini. 
| SONG. Softly ſweet: (Alexander's Feaft. ) Handel. 
; CHORUS. The many rend the fkies. ( Alex. Feaſt.) Handel. 
1 CONCERTO 6th. Grand. Handel. 

; CANTATA. (Euridice. Pergoleſi. 

| INTRO 

ö CHORUS. Ye fons of Iſrael, F (799%) d 
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SONG. Mik POOL, Handel. 


LEASURE my former ways reſigning, 
To virtue's cauſe inclining, 
Thee, Pleaſure, now I leave 
Leſt when my ſpirits fail me, 
Repentance can't avail me, 


Nor fickneſs comfort give. Da Capo. 


ATR. 


{ 4 ) 


A 1K. Mr. SA LE. Handel. 


Bacchus, ever fair and young, 
Drinking joys did firſt ordain; 
Bacchus' bleſſings are a treaſure; 
Drinking is the ſoldier's pleaſure; 
Rich the treaſure, 
Sweet the pleaſure; 
Sweet 1s pleaſure after pain, 


z 


C0 KU S, 


Bacchus' bleſſings are a treaſure; 
Drinking is the ſoldier's pleaſure; 
Rich the treaſure, 
Sweet the pleaſure; 
Sweet is pleaſure after pain. 


AIR. 
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RECET, . KELLY. Handel, 


Lo here my love! 
Turn Galatea, hither turn thine eyes: 
See at thy feet the longing Acis lies. 


A 1X. 


Love in her eyes ſits playing, 
And ſheds delicious death; 

Love in her lips is ſtraying, 
And warbling in her breath. 


RECIT. SignoraSTORACE. Handel. 


Ye facred prieſts, whoſe hands ne'er yet were ſtain d 
With human blood, why are ye thus afraid 


To execute my father's will? The call 


Of heav'n with humble refignation I obey. 


B AIR. 
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Farewell, ye limpid ſprings and floods, 
Ye flow' ry meads, and mazy woods: 
Farewell, thou buſy world, where reign 
Short hours of joy, and years of pain. 
Brighter ſcenes 1 ſeek above, 

In the realms of peace and loye. 


RECIT. Mr. KELLY. 


Search round the world, there never yet was ſeen 
So wile a Monarch, or ſo bright a Queen. 


Cod OR: +8, 


May no raſh intruder diſturb their ſoft hours; 
To form fragrant pillows, ariſe, O ye flowers. 
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Ye zephyrs, ſoft breathing, their ſlumbers prolong, 
While nightingales lull them to ſleep with their ſong. 
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A GM II. 


AIR Miſs POOL, Handel. 


Softly ſweet, in Lydian meaſures, 
Soon he ſooth'd his ſoul to pleaſures, 
; CHORUS. Handel, 


The many rend the ſkies with loud applauſe; 
So love was crown'd, but muſic won the cauſe, 


C CANTATA, 
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EEYJ 
CANTATA. Signora STORACE, Pergolf. 
Nel chiuſo centro, ove ogni luce aſſonna, 


Allor ehe pianſe in compagnia | 
D'amore, della ſmarrita donna . 
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Seguendo lorme per ignota via, 3 
Giunſe di Tracia il vate. 'i 
Al ſuo dolore qui ſeiolſe il freno, 4 
A rintracciar pietate 43 


4 
9 


E qui nel muto orrore, in dolci accenti 
Al alme ſventurate, 

Sulla cetra narrando i ſaoi tormenti, 
Tempro la gena, e debellò lo ſdegno 
Del barbaro Signor del cieco regno. 


N TA. 


Euridice! e dove ſei! 

Chi mèaſcolta? chi m' addita & 
Dov' è il deg'l occhi miei? 
Chi fari che torni in vita; 
Chi al mio cor la tendera ? 


INTRO 


4 9) 


INTRODUCTION and CHORUS Handi, 


Ve ſons of Iſrael, every tribe attend, 

Let grateful ſongs and hymns to heaven aſcend; 
In Gilgal, and on Jordan's banks, proclaim 
One firſt, one laſt, one great Jehovah's name. 


END OF THE FOURTH CONCERT. 
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(No, 5. 
UNDER THE DIRECTION Or 


LORD VISCOUNT FITZ WILLIAM. 


— 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 


WEDNESDAY, MARCH 3, 1790. 


1 J. 
OVERTURE. {Caftor and Pollux.) Rameau. 
SONG. What Paſſion. (Dryden's Ode.) Handel. 
CONCERTO 26, Riccioti. 
SONG. Parmi che giunta in porto. {Radamiſlo.) Handel. 
ANTHEM. O ſing unto the Lord. Handel. 


bog corn 
OVERTURE. {Dardanus.) Ramecaru. 
SONG. Si pieta. Haſſe. | 
CHORUS. O Baal, &c. (Deborab: ) Handel. 
CONCERTO 11th, Grand. Handel. | 
SONG. Dove ſei. {Rodelinda.) Handel. 


CHORUS. Fix'd in his everlaſting ſeat. (Sam/on.) Handel. 
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8 O N G. Mis POOL, Handel. 


HAT paſſion cannot muſic raiſe and quell! 
When Jubal ſtruck the corded ſhell 
His lining brethren ſtood around, 
And, wond'ring, on their faces fell 
To worſhip that celeſtial ſound: 
Leſs than a God they thought there could not dwell 
Within the hollow of that ſhell, 
That ſpoke fo ſweetly and ſo well, 
What paſſion cannot muſic raiſe and quell! 


SONG, 


BIB... = 


('4 } 


| 8 ON G. Signora S T ORA CE. Handel. 


Parmi che giunta in porto 
Wl | Io ſtringa 1] mio conforto 
| E I aura il legno, 
E Vonda accreſcono il contento. 
Par che mi dica il fato 
Per te mi ſon placato 
E par ch' amor riſponda 
Ogni dolor' è ſpeuto. 


AN T EH E M. Handel. 


AIR, Sig. STORACE, and CHORUS. 


7 O ſing unto the Lord a new öl O ſing unto the Lord all 
1 the whole earth. 


e HO RUS. 
Declare his honour unto the heathen, and his wonders unto all 


N ; people. For the Lord is great, and cannot * be praiĩſed; 
he is more to be feared than all gods. 


AIR. 


— — — — 1 
— — 


(;S,) 


12 
AIR r 


The waves of the ſea rage horribly; but yet the Lord who 
dwells on high is mightier. 


DUET. Signora STOR ACE and Mr. KELLY. 
O worſhip the Lord in the beauty of holineſs. . 


CH GE WE 3% 


Let all the whole earth ſtand in awe of him. Let the heavens 
rejoice, and let the earth be glad; let the ſea make a noiſe, and 
all that therein is. 0 | 


B ACT 


6!) 


8 


SONG. Mis POOL. 


Sx pietà, da voi non trovo, 
Lo tiranno affanno mio. 
Dove mai cercar poſs'io 

Da chi mai Sperar pieta 

Ah per me dell empie sfere 
Al tenor Barbaro, e nuoyo 
Ogni tenero dovere 

Se converte in crudeltà. 


H 22 


LY 1} 


Behold the nations all around, 

What God like Baal is renow'd ? 

To him your ſtubborn tribes would bow, 
Did but the ſlaves their duty know. 


e 


O Baal! Mozarch of the ſkies, 


To whom unnumber'd temples riſe! 
From thee the ſun immenſe ly brigt, 


Receiv'd his radiant robes of light: 

By thee with ſtars the heavens glow, 
The ocean ſwells, and rivers flow; 

The vales with verdare are array 'd, 

The flowers perfume the thickets ſhade : 
And 'tis, by the event, confeſs d 

1 hy votaries alone are bleſs d. 


RECITATIVE. Mr. GRIFFITHS, Handel. 


RECIT. 


(8) 


RECITATIVE. Mr. 8s A L. E. 


No more!] ye infidels, no more 
Falſe is the god whom ye adore; 
A dull, brute idol, whoſe deteſted ſhrine, 


None, but ſuch wretches, can believe divine. 


E 


Lord of eternity ! who haſt in ſore 

Plagues for the proud, and mercy for the poor ; 
Look down! look down ! from thy celeſtial throne, 
And let the terrors of thy wrath be known; 

Plead thy juſt cauſe, thy awful pow'r diſcloſe, 
Avenge thy ſervants, and confound their foes! 


$ O N G. Signora 8 TORACE. Handel. 


Dove ſei, amato bene? 
Vieni Valma a confolar. 
Son opprefla da tormenti, 
Ed i crudi miei lamenti, 
Sol con te poſſo bear. 


CHORUS. 


8 


K Handel. 


Fix'd in his everlaſting ſeat, 
Jehovah rules the world in ſtate, 
Great Dagon rules the world in ſtate. 
His thunder roars, heav'n ſhakes, and earth's aghaſt. 
i The ſtars with deep amaze, 
Remain in ſtedfaſt gaze, 
Jehovah is, of gods, the firſt and laſt, 
Great Dagon is, of gods, the firſt and laſt, 


END OE THE FIFTH CONCERT. 
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(No. 6.) 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OP 


LORD GREY. DE WILTON 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 


WEDNESDAY, MARCH IO, 1790. 


hm —_— 
A 


ACS I. 


OVERTURE. (Richard.) Handel. 


CHORUS. Around let acclamations ring. (Athalia.) Handel. 


SONG. Non ſo d'onde viene. Bach. 
CHORUS. Bleſt be the hand. (Theodora.) Handel. 
SONG. Oft on a plat. (L' Allegro.) Handel. 
CONCERTO 9th, Geminiani. Corelli. 
SONG. Dolce repoſo. ( Teſco.) Handel. 


CHORUS. Sing, O ye heavens. (Belhazzar.) Handel. 
EDM 

CONCERTO 4th. Martini. 

SONG. Where'er you walks, (Semele.) Handel. 


AIR and CHORUS. Tyrants would. (Atbalia.) Handel. 
TRIO. The flocks forſake the mountains. (Acts and Galatea.) 


CONCERTO 6th. Corelli. 
RECIT. ox news flee ay Yephtha. Handel 

For joys ſo valt— Ng 
SONG. Happy they. Handel. 
CHORUS. The mighty power. (Athalia.) Handel. 


1 


AA 6: i 2a 


GRAND CHORUS. Atbalia. 


A ROUND let acclamations ring, 
Hail, royal youth, Long live the King! 


S 0 L. Mr. GORE. 


Reviving Judah ſhall no more 

Deteſted images adore; 

We'll purge, with a reforming hand, 
Idolatry from out the land: 


May God, from whom all mercies ſpring, 
Bleſs the true Church, and fave the King. 


GRAND C Ho RVs 


Bleſs the true Church, and fave the King. 
SONG 


+3 


N Mr. KELLY. 


Non ſd d' onde viene 
Quel tenero affetto 
Quel moto che igneto 
Mi naſce nel petto; 
Quel gel che le vene 
Scorrendo mi va. 

Nel ſeno a deſtarmi 

SI fieri contraſti, 
Non parmi che baſti 
La ſola pietà. 


CH UA U.@a 


Bleſt be the hand, and bleſt the pow'r, 

That in the dark and dang'rons hour, 
Say'd thee from cruel ſtrife. 

Lord, favour ſtill the kind intent, 

And bleſs thy gracious inſtrument, 


With liberty and life, 


Bach. 


SONG. 


( {s+) 


$ O N G. Miſs POOL. Handel, 
Oft on a plat of riſing ground 


I hear the far-off curfew ſound, 

O'er ſome wide water'd ſhore 

Swinging flow with ſullen roar ; 

Or, if the air will not permit, 

Some {till removed place will fit, 

Where glowing embers, thro' the room, 
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom. 


SONG. Signora STORACE. Handel. 


CAVATINA. 


Dolce ripoſo 

Ed innocente pace. 
Ben felice è quel Cor 
Che vi poſſiede. 


RECITATIVO. 


Sem pre fu a me tiranno 
Il pargoletto amore 
Or nuovi Strali al core 
D' avventar fi compiace 
E non lo ſana | ele Maas 
Allor, che il mal lo chiede, 
Cavatina D. C. 
B L'infelice 


6699 
L' infelice Medea 


Innocente Saria 

Se amor non conoſceſſe 
Il germano, ed i figli 

Vittime al mio furore 

Furon cauſa d'amore, 

E ſe freme I'tnferno 

Al ſuon de detti miei queſti non ſanno 
Render al mio conforto altro che danno.. 


ne 


Quell” amor che è nato a forza 
Non contenta un cor amante 
Qual s'accende tal s ammorza 
E ſi perde in un iſtante. 


„„ 


Sing, O ye Heavens, for the Lord hath done it; 
Earth from thy centre ſhout: 
Break forth, ye mountains, into ſongs of joy: 
O foreſt, and each tree therein, 
Jehovah hath redeemed Jacob, 
And glorify'd himſelf in Iſrael. | 
3 Hallelujah. 


N ROUGE | | ACT 


„ 


K II. 
SONG. Mr NEIL b. 


HERE ER you walk cool gales ſhall fan the glade; 
Trees where you fit ſhall crowd into a ſhade: 
Where'er you tread the bluſhing flowers ſhall riſe, 


And all things flouriſh where you turn your eyes. Da Capo. 


AIR. Signora 8 STORACE, Handel, 


Tyrants would, in impious thron 85. 
Silence his adorer's ſongs; 

But ſhall Salem's lyre and lute, 

At their proud commands be mute? 


CHORUS. 


Tyrants, ye in vain conſpire; 
Wake the lute and ſtrike the lyre. 
Why ſhould Salem's lyre and Jute 
At their proud commands be mute? 


C SONG. 


vo 


3) 


Signora STORACE, Mr NEILD, and Mr. SALE. 


ACIS, GALATEA, and POLYPHEMUS. 


Acis and Gal, The flocks ſhall leave the mountains, 
The woods the turtle-dove, 
The nymphs forſake the fountains 
Ere I forſake my love. 


Polyphemus.. Torture! fury! rage! deſpair! 


I cannot, cannot, cannot bear. 


Alis and Gal. Not ſhow'rs to larks fo pleafing, 
Nor ſunſhine to the bee; 
Not ſleep to toil fo eaſing, 

As theſe dear ſmiles to me. 


8 


Polypbemus. Fly ſwift, thou maſſy ruin fly ;— | 
Die, preſumptuous Acis die! 


RE CIT. 


"OS 
RECITATIVE. Signora STORACE. 


Such news flies ſwift ;—I've heard the mournſul cauſe 
Of all your ſorrows—Of my father's vow 

Heav'n ſpoke its approbation by ſuccels : 

Gilead hath triumphed—Ifrael is free. 


RECITATIVE. Accompanied. 


For joys ſo vaſt, too little is the price 

Of one poor life! But oh! accept it, Heav'n, 
A grateful victim, and thy bleſſings ſtill 

Pour on my country, friends, and deareſt father! 


r 6 


Happy they ; this vital breath 
With content I ſhall refign ; 
And not murmur or repine, 
Sinking in the arms of death. 


6-0-2 0-4 Handel, 


The mighty Pow'r in whom we truſt, 
Is ever to his promiſe juſt ; 

He makes this ſacred day appear 

The pledge of a propitious year. 


RE CIT. 
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RECITATIVE. Mr. SALE. 


"HP O Judah, this triumphant day, 
Leet all the goodneſs of our God diſplay; 
Whoſe mercies to the wond'ring world declare, 
His choſen people are his choſen care. | 
Sb. 
Give glory to his awful name, 
Let every voice his praiſe proclaim. 


END or THE $IXTH- CONCERT» 


(No. 7.) 2288 
UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 
THE DUKE OF LEED:'. 
CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 
WEDNESDAY, MARCH 17, 1790. 
GEE: 20 
OVERTURE.. ( Atalanta. ). Handel. 
SONG. Dirti ben mio. Leo. 


RECIT. Tis well. | 
MARCH and CHORUS. Glory to Goa, U eu.) Handel. 


SONG. O beauteous queen. (Ether. )- Handel. 
ad HAUTBOY CONCERTO. Handel. 
SONG. Cara ſpoſa.. (Radamifio.) Handel. 


CHORUS. Venus laughing. (Theodora) Handel. 


SONG, Cara ti laſcio. Haſſe. 
LAST CHORUS in Stabat Mater. D' Aftorga. 
©. Tk 

FIRST MOVEMENT of Te Deum.. Graun. 

SONG. Caro padre. | a Perez. 

„ th GRAND CONCERT O. | Handel. 
_ DUETTOand CHORUS, Happy we. ¶Acis and Gal.) Handel. 

SONG. Vo Solcando.} Vinci. 

CHORUS. Hallelujah.. C Meſſiah.) Handel, 
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SONG. Mis POOL. 1 


IRT I ben mio vorrei | i | 

Chu l'idol mio tu ſei, = 

Che tamo, | 1 

Che t'adoro | || 

Ma non lo poſſo dir. - = 
Io t'amerd celando. | | 
Il mio crudel martoro 1 
Andrai tu luſingando 1 
L'occulto tuo martir. 1 


CHORUS. 


LS 3 


'Tis well! Six times the Lord had been obey'd, 

Low in the duſt the town ſhall ſoon be laid; 

Now the ſeventh ſun the gilded domes adorns, 

Sound the ſhrill trumpets—ſhout and blow the horns! 


MARCH ud CHORUS, Horde 


Glory to God; the ſtrong cemented: walls,. 


The tott*ring towers, the pand'rous ruin falls; 
The nations tremble at the dreadful ſound, 
Heaven thunders, tempeſts roar, and groans the ground ! 


SONG. Mr. PAGE. Handel. 


O beauteous Queen unclofe thofe eyes, 
My faireſt ſhall not bleed: 

Hear Love's ſoft Voice that bids thee riſe, 
And bids thy ſuit ſucceed, 

Aſk, and *tis granted from this hour, 


"Who ſhares our heart thalf are our pow T. Da Capo. 


S ON G. 


as Ce CO EIFS I IEEE — ere nag > a > 


5 O N G. WW KELLY. Handel, 


Cara ſpoſa, amato bene 
Prendi ſpeme 
Che non ſempre ĩrato il cielo. 
Volgera lo ſdegno in me. 
Sgombro oh Dio dal nobil core, 
Il dolore. | Hitt) 
Ch'il vederti lagrimare, | 
Fa tremar lo ſpirto e' pie. Da Capo. 


E MR U 
Venus, laughing from the ſkies, 
Will applaud her votaries ; 
When ſeizing the treaſure, 


We revel in pleaſure, 
And revenge ſweet love ſupplies. 


SONG. Signora STORACE. Haſſe. 
Cara ti laſcio Addio 
Piu non ti vedro 
Ah che a dolor ſi rio 
Reſiſtere non puo 
La mia coſtanza. 
Si coſi piace a te, 
Morte non a per me 


Crudel Sembianza.. Da Capo. 
B - CHORUM: 


(6) 


o A&.. 
Chriſte, cum ſitiam exire, 
Da per matrem me venire, 
Ad palmam victoriæ; 
Quando corpus morietur, 
Fac ut anima donetur, 


Paradifi glori. Amen 


Aor ga. 


ACT 


60} 


CHORUS Graun, 


Te Deum E * Te Dominum confitemur, Te eternum 
om. omnes terra, veneretur, 


s 0 L L 


Tibi omnes angel. . Tibi cœli et — 50% poteſtgies: Tibi 
cherubim et ſeraphim inceſſabili voce proclamant. 


E Kn 


Sanctus, Sanctus, Sanctus, Dominus Deus Sabaoth: Pleni 
ſunt cœli et terra majeſtatis gloriæ tuæ. 


C SONG, 


— ZE, EAGLE IAEA," - "EE 
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35 $8 ON 6: Miſs POOL, Perez. 


Caro padre a me non Dei 
- --Rammentar che padre fer i 

Jo lo ſo. 

Ma in queſti accenti, 

Non ritrovo il genitor, 
Non ſon io. 

Che ti conſiglia, * A 

E il reſpetto, d'un regnante, 

E Vaffetto figlia, 

E il rimorſo del tuo cor. | 


' DVBT. Signora STORACE ect Mc. KELLY. 


1 


Aris and Galatea. Happy, Wippen happy we, 1 39h. 
. Happy, happy, &c. 
Galatea, What joys I feel, —what charms I fee! 
Of all youths thou deareſt boy! 
Aci. Of all Nymphs thou brighteſt fair? 
Both. Thou all my bliſs! IE 
Thou all 1 4 Joy | 


CHORUS. 


8 happy, happy we, | 
What joys I feel, —what charms I ſee! 


SONG. 


E443 


SONG. Signora STO RACE. Vini. 


Vo ſolcando un mar crudele, 
Senza vele, e ſenza ſarte; 
Freme Tonda, il ciel s' imbruna, 
Creſce il vento, e manca l' arte, 
E il voler della fortuna 
Son coſtretto a ſeguitar. 
Infelice in queſto ſtato 
Son da tutti abandonato; 
Meco e ſola I Innocenza 


Che me porta a naufragar. | : Da Capo. 


"oF 


CB: O 6 WW $0 ;: Handel. 


Hallelujah! for the Lord God Omnipotent reigneth. The 


kingdom of this world is become the kingdom of our Lord, and 
of his Chriſt; and he ſhall reign for ever and ever, 


King of kings, and Lord of lords. Hallelujah! 


END OF THE SEVENTH CONCERT. 
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UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


THE EARL OF EXERTS 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 


WEDNESDAY, MARCH 24, 1790. 


E J. 
OVERTURE. (Deidamia.) Handel. 
SONG. Vedrai morir conſtante. Haſſe. 
CONCERTO 11th. | Corelli. 
SONG. Laſſo ch' io t'ho perduta, (Atalante. Handel. 
CHORUS. Righteous heaven. ( Suſanna.) Handel. 
DUET. I'Il proclaim. (Ether ) Handel. 
LAST CHORUS. Quoniam tu ſolus ſanctus. Negri. 
1 II. 
CONCERTO iſt, Grand. Handel. 
AIR and CHORUS. Virtu che rendi. (Faramonda.) Handel. 
SONG. Se mai ſenti. Jomelli. 
CHORUS. Then round about. (Samſon.) Handel. 
CONCERTO 6th. (From his Solos.) Geminiani. 
CHORUS. Immortal Lord. (Deborab.) Handel. 


The next Concert will be on Wedneſday the 14th of April. 


„% I 


SONG. Mr KELL UH 


Vedrai morir coſtante 

L' oggetto del tuo amore 
Che fedelta d' amante 
Che generoſo core 

Che barbara empietà 
Non gia del mio rigore: 
Non dell' adverſa forte 
Il tuo fedel conſorte 

Di te ſi lagnera. 


Haſſe. 


Da Caps. 


SONG. 


60 


SONG Meg FOOD L. 


Laſſo ch' io tho perduta 
O bella e dolce prima 
Cara mia Liberta 

E Son qual augelletto 


Ch' ognor fra lacci ſtretto 


In van piangendo va. 


CHORTU s. 


Righteous Heaven beholds their guile, 
And forbears his wrath awhile ; 
Vet his bolt ſhall quickly fly, 
Darted through the flaming ſky: - 
Tremble, guilt, for thou ſhalt find 
Wrath divine outſtrips the wind. 


DUET. 


Handel. 


Da Capo. 


Handel. 


DUET. Signora STORACE and Mr. KELLY. Handel. 


I'll proclaim the wond'rous ſtory 
Of the mercies I receive, 


From the day-ſpring's dawning glory, 
Till the fading day of eve. 


All the bleſſings Heaven is lending, 
We'll defend our grateful lays ; 

To his radiant throne aſcending, 
Wafted on the wings of praiſe, 


In exalted rapture joining, 
We'll employ our happy days; 
All our grateful pow'rs combining 
To declare his endleſs; praiſe. 


C HORN '6; 


Quoniam tu ſolus ſanctus, tu ſolus Dominus, tu ſolus Altiſſimus, 


Negri. 


Jeſu Chriſte, cum ſancto Spiritu, in gloria Dei Patris. Amen. 


ACT 
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AIR, Mr. KELLY. AND CHORUS. Hand. 


Virtu, 
Che rendi forte un cor, 
D'odio, e di amor 
Ti è gloria trionfar, 
Anche al deſtin 
Fa forza il tuo poter; 
Ed al piacer 
Ti guida il tuo penar. 


979 


S ON G. Signara 8 TO RACE. Yomelh. 


Se mai ſenti ſpirarti ſul volto 

Lieve fiato che lento s'aggiri 

Di ſon queſti gVeſtremi ſoſpiri 

Del mio fido che muore per me. 

Al mio ſpirto dal ſeno diſciolto 

La memoria di tanti martiri 

Sara dolce con queſta merce. Da Capo. 


C H O R U: S. Handel. 


Then round about the ſtarry throne 
Of Him who ever rules alone, 
Your heav'nly-guided ſoul ſhall climb; 
Of all this earthly groſſneſs quit, 
With glory crown'd, for ever fit, 
And triumph oyer death, and thee, O time. 


SONG, 
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| c . Handel. 


Immortal Lord of earth and ſkies, 
Whoſe wonders all around us riſe: 
Whoſe anger, when it awful glows, 
To ſwift perdition dooms thy foes ; "1% 

O grant a leader to our hoſt, 

Whoſe name with honour we may boaſt; 
| Whoſe conduct may our cauſe maintain, 
And break our proud oppreſſor's chain. 


END OF THE EIGHTH CONCERT-.. 


HANOVER SQUARE. 


Madame KRUMPHOLTZ 


Reſpectfully informs the NoBILIrr and GENTRY, 
that her 


B EN R F8 


IS FIXED FOR 


FRIDAY the 16ik of AFL. 


When will be performed 


A GRAND CON camT 


Of Vocal and INSTRUMENTAL 
NM © ,S. . 
In each ACT of which 
MADAME KRUMPHOERFE 


WILL PERFORM 


A Grand CONCERT on the HARP. 


[ 
| 
l 


Ticxtr?, HALF-a-GUINEA each, to be had of Madame KRUMPHoOLTzZ, 
No. 19, Sherrard Street, Golden Square ; and of Meſſrs, Lox MAN in Cheapſids, 
and in the Hay-Market, 


(No. 9.) 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


THE EARL OF SANDWICH. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 


WEDNESDAY, APRIL 14, 1790. 


— — 


; & © -T I. 
OVERTURE. ( Ariadante.) -& Handel. 
SONG. Piangero la forte, (Julius Ceſar.) Handel. 
SONG. O had I Jubal's. (TFoſbua.) Handel. 
AIR and CHORUS. In ſweeteſt harmony. (Saul. ) Handel. 
CONCERTO iſt. Corells, Geminiani. 
SONG. Intendo il tuo timore, | Haſſe. 
FROST SCENE. (King Arthur.) Purcell. 


RECITATIVE. But bright Cecilia. ; 
AIR and CHORUS, As from the os} Dryden Ode. Handel. 


. 
CONCERTO yth. Grand. Handel, 
AIR. Ombre ſortite. (Theſens.) Handel. 
RECH 8 Let old Timotheus. { Alexander's Feast.) Handel 
CHORUS. | - n : 
CONCERTO 5th. | Bond. 


RECIT. Me, when the ſun. 


SONG. Hide me. | (L' Allegro.) Handel. 


CHORUS. How excellent, (Saul. Handl. 


r 


SONG mW K 


TYIANGERGO la forte mia 
Si cradele e tanto ria 
Finchè vita in petto avrò 
Ma poi morta d' ogni intorno 
Il tiranno e notte e giorno 
Fatta ſpettro agiteròè. 
Piangero, &c. 


440 


SONG. Mi POOL. Handel. 


Oh! had I Jubal's lyre, 
Or Miriam's tuneful voice! 
To ſounds like his I wou'd aſpire, 
In ſongs like her's rejoice: 
My humble ſtrains but faintly ſhow, 
How much to heav'n and thee I owe, 


AIR, and CHORUS. sig STORACE. Hundt. 


In ſweeteſt harmony they liv'd, 

Nor death their union could divide; 

The pious ſon ner left his father's fide, 

But him defending, bravely disd; 

A loſs too great to be ſurviv'd. 

For Saul, ye maids of Iſrael mourn, 

To whoſe indulgent care 

You owe the ſcarlet and the gold you wear, 

And all the pomp in which your beauty long has ſhone, 


CHORUS. 


* TY _\ l 9 3 * 1 
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CHORUS. 


Oh, fatal day, how bu Fil ich lie! 
Oh, Jonathan, how nobly didſt thou die! 


For thy king and people ſlain. 


& PB: 


222 — 1 r 8 2 m_— = _ —_ — 
— —— . — 
* << 225 — r Ss P_ = WW - . —— — od — — 
5 — oy . — — __y l "a Du = * — 1 
E 


For thee, my brother Jonathan, 

How great is my diſtreſs! 

What language can my grief expreſs; 
Great was the pleaſure I enjoy d with thee, 


_—_ 


—— 
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1 

And more than woman's love, thy wondrous love to me! 1 
| N > 1 

f 


E HO CS 


Oh, fatal day, how low the mighty lie! [is 
Where, Iſrael, is thy glory fled ? | | | 
Spoil'd of thy arms, and ſunk. in infamy, | 8 
How canſt thou raiſe again thy drooping head? 1 
= 8 ON G. 


(6) 


 $ONG. Madame M A R A. Haſſe. 


Intendo il tuo timore, 
Comprendo il tuo amore. 
Ma, fidati ben mio | 
Alla mia fedelta. 
Dell amor tuo Pardore. 
Da forza a queſto core, 
E ſempre Pamor mio 

A te fedel fara. 


FROST N., Parcel, 


CUP 1D. MISS POOL, 
What ho! thou genius of this iſle! what ho! 
Ly'ſt thou aſleep beneath thoſe hills of ſhow? 
What ho! ſtretch out thy lazy limbs; awake, 
And winter from thy furry mantle ſhake, 


COLD GENIUS. MR. SALE. 


What power art thou, who from below 
Haſt made me riſe unwillingly ard flow, 
From beds of everlaſting ſnow? 

Seeſt thou not how ſtiff, and wondrous old, 
Far, far unfit to bear the bitter cold, | 
can ſcarce move, or draw my breath? 
Let me ſreeze again to death, 


CUPID, 


CUPI db. 


Thou doatin g fool, forbear, forbear, 
What, doſt thou dream of freezing here? 
At Love's appearing, 
All the ſky clearing, 
The ſtormy winds their fury ſpare. 
Thou doating fool, forbear, forbear, 
What, doſt thou dream of freezing here? 
Winter ſubduing, 
And ſpring renewing, 
My beams create a more glorious ſpring. 
Thou doating fool, forbear, forbear, 
What, doſt thou dream of freezing here? 


COLD GENIUS. 


Great Love! I know thee now; 

Eldeſt of the gods art thou. 

Heaven and earth by thee were made; 
Human nature 

Is thy creature, 

Every where art thou obeyed. 
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No part of my domigion ſhall be waſte z 
To ſpread my ſway, and ſing my praiſe, 
Even here 1 wall a people raiſe 

Of kind embracing lovers, and,embraced. 


$ Y M NO Ne and, CHORUS. 


See, ſee, we aſſemble 
Thy revels to hold, 

Tho quivering with cold, 
We chatter and tremble, 


CUPID, 
*Tis I that have warmed you,. 
In ſpite of cold weather, 
I've brought, you together; : 
'Tis I that, have warmed, you. 


C H O R. U. 8. 


*Tis Love that has warmed us, 
In ſpite of cold weather, 
He brought us together ; 
Tis Love that has warmed us. 


RECIT. accompanied, Madame M ARA. Handel, 1 | 


But bright Cecilia rais'd the wonder high, | U 
When to her organ vocal breath was giv'n; | | 14 


An Angel heard, and ſtraight appear'd, | | 5 | 
Miſtaking earth for heaven, 11 
AIR and CHORUS. 1 


As from the pow 'r of ſacred lays, 
The ſpheres began to move, 
And ſung the great Creator's praiſe 
To all the bleſs'd above. 
So when the laſt and dreadful hour, 
This crumbling pageant' ſhall devour, 
The trumpet ſhall be heard on high; 


FULL CHORUS. 
The dead ſhall live, the living die, 
And muſic ſhall untune the ſky. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, 


(1009 


& S r n. 


RE CITATIVE. Signora 8 TO RACE. Handel. 
OM BRE ſortite dall' eterna notte 


II di mirate ſol per oſcurarlo 
Di mia voce al poter pronte ubbidite. 
E la rabbia e lo ſdegno qui vi conduca 
E dalle oſcure grotte 
: Ombre ſortite ad apportar la notte 
Toormentate queſt empia 
E col piu crudo horrore 
Traffiggetele il core 
O ciel che mai Sara 
Chi mi ſoccorre O Numi. 


* 


Sidilando ululando atterrate 
La rival che mi ſcherni, 
Ne a punirla vi ſtancate 

Ch'il tormento fa contento 
Queſto cor ch'ella tradi. 


RECIT. 


( 1 ) 


RECITATIVE.. 


Let old Timotheus yield the prize, 
Or both divide the crown; 

He rais'd a mortal to the ſkies, 
She drew an Angel down. 


a Hunde. 
Let old Timotheus yield the prize, 
Or both divide the crown; 
He rais'd a mortal to the ſkies, 
She drew an Angel down.. 


RECIT. Madame MARA. Handel. 
Me, when the ſun begins to fling / 

His flaring beams, me, . goddeſs, bring 
To arched walks of twilight groves, 
And ſhadows brown, that Sylvan loves ;;. 


There, in cloſe covert, by ſome brook, 
Where no profaner's eye may look: 


D Alx 
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Hide me from day's gariſh eye; 
While the bee, with honied thigh, 
Which at her flow'ry work doth fing, 
And the waters muormuring, 
With ſuch coneert as they keep, 
Entice the dewy-feather'd ſlee p; 
And let ſome ſtrange myſterious dream 
Wave at his wings, in airy flream 
Of lively -portraiture diſplay d, 
Softly on my eyelids laid. 
Then, as I awake, ſweet muſic breathe 
Above, about, or underneath.; 
Sent by ſome ſpirit to mortals' good, 
Or th' unſeen genius of the wood. 


%% IS:, ..:';. :; Hondel- 


How excellent thy name, O Lord! 
In all the world is known! 
Above all heavens, O king ador'd, 
How haſt thou {et thy glorious throne; 


AIX. 


C5389 -3 


AIR, Mis POOL, 


An infant rais'd- by thy command, 
e To quell thy rebel foes, 
Could fierce Goliah's dreadful hand 
Superior in the fight oppoſe. 


TRIO CHORUS. 
Along the monſter Athieſt ſtrode, 
With more than human pride; 


OI And armies of the living God, 
Exulting in his ſtrength defy'd. 


FULL CHORUS. 


The youth inſpir'd by thee, O Lord, 
With eaſe the boafter flew; ; 
Our fainting courage ſoon reſtor'd, 
And headlong drove that impious crew, 


How 


Pa y o oW Y 


( 14 ) 


How excellent thy name, O Lord! 
In all the world is known! 
Above all heavens, O King-ador'd, 
How haſt thou ſet thy glorious throne! 
| HALLELUJAH 


END OF THE NINTH CONCERT. 
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N. B. Such Perſons as are de efirous of continuing SUBSCRIBERS 
to the Concerts of Ancient Mounic the next Tear, are re- 
quefled to fend their Names in . ta * KEYSALL, 


Queen's ITE . 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


THE DUKE OF LEEDS, 


FOR THE 


EARL OF UXBRIDGE. 


„ 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 


WEDNESDAY, APRIL 21, 1790. 


„ I. 

OVERTURE. | Alcina.) Handel. 

SONG. Se a librarſi. (La Paſſione.) | Vinci. 

SONG. Total eclipſe. 

CHORUS. O firſt created beam. (Samſan Handel. 

SONG. O liberty! Judas Maccabeus,) Handel. 

CONCERTO HAUTBOY 5th. Handel. 
. SONG. Rendi il ſenero. (Seſarmes.) Handel. 


CHORUS. He gave them hailſtones. [1/-ael in Egypt.) Handel. 


" Los rt Be: 
OVERTURE. (Occaſional. ) Handel. 
CHORUS. He ſmote all the firſt born. {1/-ael in Egypt.) Handel. 
DUET. Together let us range. (Solomon.) Boyce. 
CONCERTO 5th. Corelli. 


SONG. Shall I in Mamre's. 
CHORUS. For all hefe mercies, F (79%) Hands. 


SONG. Sorprender mi vorreſti. Haſſe. 
CHORUS, Worthy is the Lamb. | Handel. 
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SONG. Mis. POOL, Vinci. 


E a librarſi in mezzo all' onde 

Incomincia il fanciulletto, 
Con la man gli regge il petto 
Il canuto nuotator. 
Poi ſi ſcoſta, e attento il mira; 
Ma, ſe tema in lui comprende, 
Lo ſoſtiene e lo riprende, 
Del ſuo facile timor. 


SONG, 


SONG. Mr. KELLY. Handel, 


Total eclipſe! no ſun, no moon 
All dark amidſt the blaze of noon ! 

O glorious light ! no chearing ray 

To glad my eyes with welcome day! 
Why thus depriv'd thy prime decree ? 
Sun, moon, and ſtars are dark to me 


CH 0/2343 £4. 


O firſt- created Beam, and thou great Word! 

Let there be light! and light was over all; 

One heav'nly blaze ſhone round this earthly ball! 
To thy dark ſervant life by light afford. 


SONG. Signora STORACE. Hande. 


O liberty ! thou choiceſt treaſure, 
Seat of virtue, ſource. of pleaſure; 
Life, without thee, knows no bleſſing, 
No endearment worth careſſing. 


ET 


8 Oo NG. Madam MAR A. Handel. 


Rendi il ſereno al ciglio, 
Madre, non pianger piu. 
Temer d' alcun periglio 
Oggi come puoi tu? Da Capo. 


C NOR US. Handel. 


3 
5 — — 


He gave them hailſtones for rain; fite, mingled with the * 
ran along upon the ground. 
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c H ON 8. 1 


He ſmote all the firſt-born of Egypt, the chief of all their 
ſtrength. But as for his people, he led them forth. like ſheep: 
He brought them out like filyer and gold ; there was not one 
feeble perſon in all their tribes. 


DUET. Signora STORACE and Mr. KELLY. Boyce. 


Together let us range the fields, 
Impearl'd with the morning dew ; 

Or view the fruit, the vineyard yields, 
Or the apples cluſtering bough, 
Where in cloſe embrower'd ſhades 
Impervious to the noontide ray, 

By tinkling rills on roſy beds 

Well love the ſultry hours away. 


(7 J 
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SONG. Mr. SAL E. Handel. 


Shall I in Mamre's fertile plain 
The remnant of my days remain? 
And is it giv'n to me to have 9 


A place with Abraham in the grave. 
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For all theſe mercies will I ſing 
Eternal praiſe to heaven's high King. 


s ONG. Madam M A R A. Haſſe. 


Sorprender mi vorreſti 
Nume dell' alme imbelle 
Ma in vano a me favelli 
Nume non ſei per me 
Al alma mia diſciolta 
In van catene appreſti 

Fra ſuoi rigoti in volta 
' Scherno fara di te.. 


CHORUS. 


(V3 


CAN OR Handel. 


Worthy is the Lamb that was ſlain, and bath redeemed us to 
God by his blood, to receive power and riches, and wiſdom, and 
ſtrength, and honour, and glory, and bleſſing. 

Bleſſing and honour, glory and power, be unto Him that ſitteth 
upon the throne, and unto the Lamb, for ever and ever! Amen, 


END OF THE TENTH CONCERT. 


N. B. Such Perſons as are defirous of continning SUBSCRIBERS 
to the ConcERTSs of Ancient Mose the next Year, are re- 
gugſted to ſend their Names in uriting io Mr. KEYSALL, 


Queen's Square, Bloomſbury. 


HANOVER SQUARE. 


—— 
* 


For the BENEFIT of Mr. CRAMER, 


On FRIDAY next, the 23d inſtant, 


Will be performed 


A C ON Cx 


— 


„ 
OVERTURE. Haydn. 
QUARTETT O. Pleyel. 
SONG, Miſs Cantelo. 


SONATA. Piano Forte, Mr, Cramer, jun. (who is juſt arrived 
from abroad.) 


SONG. Sig. Marcheſi. 
"CONCERTO, Violin, Mr, Cramer. 


r. 


Grand OVERTURE. M. S. Haydn. 
SONG. Signor Bianchi. | 

SOLO, Violin. Mr. Cramer. 

SONG. Madame Mara. 

SYMPHONY. Reſſetti. 


Doors to open at Seven o'clock, and to begin at Eight. 


TickzTs to be had of Mr. CRamtR, No. 7, Newman Street; and of Loxo- 
MAN and BRODER1P, Cheapſide and Haymarket, 
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(No. 11.9 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


LORD VISCOUNT FITZ WILLIAM. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 


WEDNESDAY, APRIL 28, 1790. 


a” © I I, 
OVERTURE. (Ptolomy.) 


Handel. 


CHORUS. Hear us, O Lord. ¶ Judas Maccabeus.) Handel. 


SONG. How bleſt the maid: ( Hercules.) 
CONCERTO 29, from his Solos {Opera 1/t) 


RECIT. Juſtly thoſe evils. 

SONG. Why doth the God. ( (Samſon. ) 

CHORUS. Then ſhall they know. 

SONG. Dove ſei. (Rodelinda.) 
DUET. As ſteals the morn, (1! Moderate.) 
CHORUS. When his loud voice. (Fephtha.) 


A 


9 
OVERTURE. 

RECIT. Comfort ye. [ 

SONG. Every valley, | 

CHORUS. And the glory.J 

RECIT. Dal ondoſo. 

AIR. Aure deh per pieta. ; Julius Cæſar.) 
RECIT. Ma d' ogni intorno. 

CHORUS. See the proud chief. Deborab.) 
CONCERTO 12th, 

SONG. The Lord preſerveth. ( Anthem.) 


GLORIA PATRI. (Jubilate) 


¶ Maſſiab. 


Handel. 


Geminiani. 


Handel. 


Handel. 
Handel. 
Handel. 


Handel. 


Handel. 


Handel. 

Corelli. 
Handel. 
Hande. 
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E OO R- US Handel 


EAR us, O Lord, on thee we call, 
Reſolv'd on conqueſt or a glorious fall. 


S: ON G. 00 


How bleſt the maid ordain'd to dwell 

With ſweet content in humble cell, 
From cities far removed. 

By murm'ring rills, on verdant plains, 

To tend the flocks with village ſwains, 
By ev'ry ſwain beloved. 


Tho' low, yet happy in that low eſtate, 
And ſafe from ills that on a princeſs wait. 
Da Capo. 


RECIT. 


([ 4 73 


r... . Handel. 
Juſtly thoſe evils have befallen my ſon; 

Sole author I, ſole cauſe. My griefs for this 

Forbid mine eye to cloſe, or thoughts to reſt : 

But now the ſtrife ſhall end; me overthrown, 

Dagon preſumes to enter liſts with God ; 

Who, thus provok'd, will not connive, but rouſe 

His fury ſoon, and his great name aſſert. 

Dagon ſhall ſtoop, ere long be quite deſpoil'd 

Of all thoſe boaſted trophies won on me. 


8 ON 6. 


Why doth the God of el ſleep; 

Ariſe with dreadful ſound, ' 

And clouds encompalſs'd round, 
Then ſhall the heathen hear thy thunder deep. 
The tempeſt of thy wrath now raiſe, 

In whirlwind them purſue, 

Full fraught with vengeance due, 
Till ſhame and trouble all thy foes ſhall ſeize. 


VE. 


| Then ſhall they know, that he whoſe name 
Jebovab is alone, 
O'er all the earth but one, 


Was ever the Moſt High, and ſtill the ſame. 
SONG. 


ET y; 


SONG. Madam M ARA. Handel. 


Dove ſei amato bene | i 
Vieni I alma a conſolar; 
Sono oppreſſo da tormenti, | 
Ed' i crudi miei lamenti i! 
Sol con te poſſo bear. Da Capo. . 


DUET. Signora STORACE and Mr. NEIL D. Handel. 1 


As ſteals the morn upon the night, ä | 
And melts the ſhades away, | 

So truth doth fancy's charms diſſolve, | 
And riſing reaſon puts to flight | 
The fumes that did the mind involve, | 
Reſtoring intellectual day. 


G on U.& Handel. i 

When his loud voice in thunder ſpoke | 
With conſcious fear the billows broke, | 1 l 
Obſervant of his dread command : 1 | | | 
In vain they roll their foaming tide, | 
Confin'd by that great Power 4 111% 
That gave them ſtrength to roar. 


They now contract their boiſt'rous | pride, 
And laſh with idle rage the laughing ſtrand. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, 


B _ ACT 


('e-1 


. 


RE CIT. accomp. Madam M AR A. 


Courokr ye, comfort ye my people, ſaith your God; 
ſpeak ye comfortably to Jeruſalem; and cry unto her, that her 
warfare is accompliſhed, that her iniquity is pardoned. 


_ 4 
The voice of him that crieth in the wilderneſs, Prepare ye 
the way of the Lord; make ſtraight in the deſart a highway for 
our God. ; 1 | 5 


SONG. 


.. 


17 


$8:0-N 6. 


Every valley ſhall be exalted, and every mountain and hill 
made low; the crooked ſtraight, and the rough places plain. 


CHORUS. 


And the glory of the Lord ſhall be revealed, and all fleſh ſhall | 
ſee it together ; for the mouth of the Lord hath ſpoken it. 


| 
RECIT, accompanied. Signora STORACE. Handel. | 


Dal' ondoſo periglio | 

Salvo mi porta al lido 

Il mio propizio fato : | 

Qui la Celeſte Parca | 

Non tronca ancor lo ſtame alla mia vita ! | 

Ma dove andro? 
| 
| 


E chi mi porge. aita ? 
Ove ſon le mie ſchiere ? 
Ove ſon le legioni 

Che a tante mie vittorie il varco aprirno? | 


= — — 
SAS, r IEEE SOS 


Solo in queſt' erme arene 
Al monarca del mondo errar conviene. 1 


2 AIR: | | 


( <8, 7 


A I +5 R, 


Aure deh per pieta | ft . 
Spirate al petto mio, 

Per dar conforto, oh Dio! 

Al mio dolor. 

Dite dov'è? che fa 

L' idolo del mio ſen, 

L' amato e dolce ben, 

Di' queſto ſen? 


KR E IT. 


X Ma d'ogni intorno io veggio 

, | Sparſe d' arme, ed” eſtinti 

L' infortunate' arene | 

Segno d' infauſto annunzio al fin ſara. 


Air. Da Capo. 


G Handel. 
See the proud chief advances now, 
With ſullen march and gloomy brow. 
Jacob ariſe, aſſert thy God, 
And ſcorn oppreſſion's iron rod. 


 8ONG. 


TOE LACS 


S O '&. WW NVIELW 


The Lord preſerveth the Souls of his Saints; he ſhall deliver 
them from the ungodly. 


= 


c H On U s. Smale! 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy 
Ghoſt. | 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever ſhall be, 
world without end. Amen. 


END OF THE ELEVENTH CONCERT. 


N. B. Such Perſons as are deſirous of continuing SUBSCRIBERS 
to the ConcERTs of ANCIENT Mosic the next Year, are re- 
queſied to ſend their Names in writing to JohN KEYSALL, 
Ejq. Queen's Square, Bloomſbury. 
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HANOVER SQUARE. 


Madame MARA's Night. 


On FRIDAY next, the zoth of APRIL, 


Will be performed 


A O 


Wen 
OVERTURE. Haydn, 


SONG, Miſs Cantelo. 

SONATA. Piano Forte. Mr. Cramer, jun. 

SONG. Madame Mara. 

CONCERTO. . Violin. Mr; Cramer. 

Mad: Befs, for that Night only, by. Madame Mara, accompanied 
by Meſſrs. Knyvett and Cervetto.- 


ACT II. 
OVERTURE. Plgel. 
RONDO. Madame Matra, compoſed by herſelf. | 
CONCERTO. Hautboy, Mr. Park. 


SONG. Sig. Marchefi.. 


SYMPHONY. Buch. 


Doors to open at Seven o'clock, and to begin at Eight, 


TickErs to be had of Madame MARA, No. 8, Golden-ſquare ; and of Low 
MAN and BRoDER1P, Cheapſide and Haymarket. 
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UNDER THE DIRECTION oF 


LORD GREY DE WILTON. 


CONCERT OF ANTIENT MUSIC, 


WEDNESDAY, MAY 5, 1790. 


A CT I, 


OVERTURE. : 
RECIT. This day. 96 Samſon.) Handel. 
CHORUS. Awake the trumpets lofty. 

SONG. Here amid theſe ſhady woods. Alex. Balus.) Handel. 
_ RECIT. If I give thee. 
SONG. Let me wander, &c. T L' Allegro.) Handel. 
CHORUS. And young and old. 


CONCERTO 1th. Corelli.. 


RECIT. A father. | 6 
AIR: Waft her angels. | ( Jepbiba.) Handel. 


SONG. Let the bright Seraphims. | 
CHORUS. Let their celeſtial concerts; (Samfon.) Handel. 


r 
OVERTURE. ( Pharamond.) Handel. 
SONG. What tho' I trace. (Solomon. Handel. 
CHORUS. Hail mighty Joſhua, ( Jaſbua.) Handel. 
SONG. Gentle Airs. ( Athalia. ) Handel. 
CONCERTO. iſt. {Opera 39.) Geminiani. 


RECIT. Alma del gran Pompeo ; 
SONG. Affanni dell penſier. 77 ultus Ceſar.) Handel. 


ANTHEM. The king ſhall rejoice. Handel. 
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RECIT. Mr. KELLY. : Handel 


Tu rs day, a ſolemn feaſt to Dagon held, 

Relieves me from my taſk of ſervile toil; 

Unwillingly their ſuperſtition yields 

This reſt! To breathe heev'n's air blowing freſh, pure 
and ſweet. | | 


CHORUS of the PRIESTS of DAGON. Handel 


Awake the trumpet's lofty ſound ; 
The joyful ſacred. feſtival comes round ; 
When Dagon, king of all the earth, is crown'd, 


ATR. 


(49 


AIR. Signora STORACE. Handel. 


Here amid theſe ſhady woods, 
Fragrant flow'rs, and cryſtal floods, 
Taſte, my ſoul, this charming ſeat, 
Love and glory's calm retreat. 
Hence, vain doubt, and idle fear : 
Joy, and only joy, dwells here. 


RE CIT ATI VE. Mr. K E L LV. 


If I give thee honour due, 
Mirth, admit me of thy crew. 


8 ON G. 


Let me wander, not unſeen, 

By hedge - row elms, on hillocks green: 

There the ploughman, near at hand, 

| Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd land; 

; And the milkmaid fingeth blithe, 
And the mower whets his ſcythe; 

And every ſhepherd tells his tale 
Under the hawthorn in the dale. 


SONG. 


OS | 


SONG Mis POOL, h 


Or let the merry bells ring round, 
And the jocund rebecks found 

To many a youth, and many a maid, 
Daacing in the checker'd ſhade. 


"ER ER vs 


And young and old come forth to play, 
On a ſunſhine holiday, 

Till the live-long daylight fail. 

Thus paſs'd the day, to bed they creep, 
By whiſp'ring winds ſoon lull'd to fleep. 


RECITATIVE. Mr. NIELD. 


A father, offering up his only child 
In vowd return for victory and peace. 


B AIR. 


1 


Waft her, angels, through the ſkies, 
Far above yon azure plain; 

Glorious there, like you, to riſe, 
There, like you, for ever reign. 


ATR. Madame MARA. 


Let the bright ſeraphims in burning row, 
Their loud, up- lifted angel-trumpets blow; 
Let the cherubic hoſt, in tuneful choirs, | 
Touch their immortal harps with golden wires. 


n 


Let their celeſtial concerts all unite, 
Ever to ſound his praiſe in endleſs blaze of light. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 


C220 


POT > es e 


S ON G. Signora 8 TORACE. 


Wu a T though I trace each herb and flower 
That drinks the morning dew; 
Did I not own Jehovah's pow'r, 
How vain were all I knew! 


C CHORUS. 


| 
1 
| 


(Vi 


CARD & Þ $ 
Hail, mighty Joſhua, hail ! thy name 
Shall ſoar into immortal fame. 
Our children's children ſhall rehearſe 
Thy deeds in never-dying verſe ; 
And grateful marbles raiſe. to thee, 


Great guardian of our liberty! 


SONG, Mr. NIE LD. 
Gentle airs, melodious ſtrains, 
Call for raptures out of woe; 
Lull the royal mourner's pains, 
Sweetly ſooth her as you flow. 


RECIT. Madam MARA Handel. 

Alma del gran Pompeo 

Che al cener ſuo d'intorno, 
Inviſibil t'aggiri, 
Fur umbra i tuoi trofei, 
Ombra la tua grandezza, e un ombra ſei, 

Coſi termina al ſine il faſto umano; | 
ler chi vivo.occupo un mondo in guerra, 
Oggi rivolto in polve un urna ſerra. 
Tal di ciaſcuno, ahi laſſaea 
Il principio è di terra, e il fine un ſaſſo. 
Miſera vita! o quanto è fral tuo ſtato, | 
Ti formo un ſoffio, e ti diſtrigge un fiato, 


ARIA, 


(0:3 
1 I 
Affanni del penſier 


Un ſol momento, 
Datemi pace almen 
E poi tornate. 

Ah che nel meſto ſen 
Io gia vi ſento 

Che oſtinati la pace 
A me turbate. 


A NT HEM Ri \\ 


The King ſhall rejoice in thy ſtrength, O Lord; exceeding 
glad ſhall he be of thy ſalvation. 


Glory, great worſhip haſt thou laid upon him: Thou haſt 
prevented him with the bleſſings of goodneſs, and haſt ſet a 


erown of pure gold upon his head. 
Hallelujah. 


THE END, 


N. B. Such Perſons as are defirous of continuing SUBsCRIBERS 
to the CONCERTS of ANcTrtenT Mousic the next Year, are re- 
quejled to ſend their Names in writing to Jonx KEvSALL, 
Eq. Queen's Square, Bloomſbury, 
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